'T.4 Lord my God whoſe Scepter rules the 
$ | Diſtil thy fear into my Heart, (Earth, 
Thar being fil'd with holy Mirth, 
-T may proclaim how good thou art 3 
Open my Lips that I may ſing 
Sweet Praiſes to my God my King. 
2. Juſt Judg of Men in whom I truſt, 
Convert the Wicked, fave the Juſt ; 
Then ſhall the wicked fear thy Name, 
And we will ſing and love the ſame:: 
And if thy Wrath begin to flame, 
Well ſeek protection in thy Name. 
2. As Fiſh and Birds to Men ſubjzRed be, 
So Lord ſubje& Mens Hearts to thee. 
Lord make us hear thy bleſſed Voice, 
That we may ſee and eke Rejoice: 
Oh let thy gracious Trial ſhow 
That I am juſt, or make me lo. 


4. Lord keep and teach me in the Right, 
That I may live in thy bleſs'd Sight. 
For in thy fight all Pleaſures be, 
Let not my Soul to Darkneſs flee: 
With peaceful Conqueſt crown my Days, 
Then ſhall! I crown thy Power with Praiſc. 


5. Cleanſe all My Sins, clear every Spot, 


| Bath open, ſecret, and Forgor. 


O God of Mercy. full of {weer Compaſlion, 

Raviſh my Soul with thy Salvation. ; 

And I will ſpend my joyful Days b; 

In Pfalms of. Thanks and Hymns of Praiſe. 
6. O Feſus thou who art no leſs | 

Than Mans Comfort, that was Comforrtlels; 

Opon my Heart opprefs'd with Sin, 

And come thou King of Glory in ; 

Then ſhall my joyful Tongue expr 

Thy Praifes and my Thankfulne 


= Lord if thov'lt lengthen ont m7 Dos 
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' Their task ſhall be to extol thy Prai 


And yield to that ſweet Heavenly Voice, 
Whereat tho others ſtartle, i'll Rejoice. 
For thou haſt ſet the remnant of my Days 
To ſee thy Power, and give thee Praile. 


$. Lord let the bright ſhield of thy Face 
Seaſon my Heart with thy ſweet Grace: 
O let thy mercy make me Juſt, 

For in thee is my fear and truſt ? 
Humble the Proud in their pretence, 
And let thy Wing be my Defence. 

9. Be thou my God in my Relief, 
And T'll be humble with my Grief : 
And let my Life give a Relation 
Ofthy due Praiſe, and my Salvation. 
Receive my Soul, whoſe joyful Knee 


Ne're Bow'd to any God but "Thee. 


ro. Inſtru& my Heart with Love and Duty, 
And then take pleaſure in its Beauty. 
Lord let thy Mercy ſtill inure 
My Breaſt to love the thing that's Pure. 
Lord keep my Heart in Thee Unſhaken ; 
For thou forſakeſt not, till Forſaken. 


11. Thoſe that be Wealthy and not Wiſe, 
They are compar'd to th' Beaſt that Dies. 
Be gracious Lord unto my Grief, 

And ſend me plentiful Relief; 
Then ſhall my Soul delight always 
Thy bled and holy Name to Praiſe. 

12. Lord let thy goodneſs not deteſt 
The Petitions of a broken: Breaſt. 

Protedt all thoſe that ſtrive to ſing 


Thy Praiſes with a cheerful Tongue ; 


And I will always ſpend my Days 

In Hymns of Thanks, and Songs of Praife. 
13. Let Comforts with our Years increaſe, 

That we may Laud thy Name in Peace : 

Showre down thy Spirit into our Breaſt, 

And give us Grace to beg thy reſt; : 

That from our Faich rich Works may ſpring, 

And we with Joy may Hout and Sing. 
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14. That we being Tutord and kept under, 
May fear with Love, and Love wich Wonder : 
Then ſhall we ſee thee as thou art 
In power Divine, and Glory Great. 

So I moſt glad in Heart ſhall Sing 
Thy ways and Praiſe my God and King. 


t 15. All Praiſes Honour Glory be 

1 Aſcrid'd alone great Prince to thee; 

Who art their help and ſtrong Defence, 
That ſeek Thee, O great QOmnipotence. 

| To thee be Honour, Glory and Praiſe given, 
1 By Saints on Earth, _ Rog in Heaven. 


\ 16. Let thy free Grace inflame our Hearts, 
And we will ſing thy Praiſe in Parts. - 
Condud and feed. us as thy Flack, 
| And give us Hony from thy Rock. 
Lord teach my Eye, my Wilt, my Hand 
4 To be ſubjet to thy iCommand. 
17. O fill my Soul with holy Fire, 
Then ſhall my Thoughts to thee Aſpire ; 
| That Righteouſneſs and-Truth may mect, 
41 And lighten our Hearts, and guide our Feet. 
Be thou my 'way, my Truth my Light, - 
So ſhall T Live and Die Upright. 
18. Ohlet the remnant of my Days 
Be crown'd with Peace, and thou was Praiſe: 
Of all Delights I wiſh no other 
Than to injoy thy Heavenly Treaſure. 
O Eternal God before whoſe Bleſſed Eyes 
One Day is as a Thouſand Years. 
19. OLord within my heart fix thouthy Throne 
For to thee 'tis I make my Moan : 
| -Plant Holineſs withia my Breaſt, 
|-O Lord my. Strength, O God my Reſt; 
j Confirm my and let thy Hand 
| Condudt me to the Promis'd Land. 


| | -20. Juſt God of Glory caſt thine Eye 


Upon m r Aftlicted Breaſt, 
Ofend Bar p and hear my Cry, 

And let thy Comforts be my Reſt; 
Repel my Foes, and ſet me free, 

] That have no hope, nor help but thee. 


21. O thou within whoſe tender Breaſt 
Full ſtreams of ſweet Compaſſion flow,. 
| Whoſe Mercy cannot be expreſs'd, 
By Souls above, nor Saints below, RR, 
My Strength ſhall Praiſe, my Heart ſhall Blefs 

That Goodneſs Tongue cannot Expreſs. 

| _ 22. Except that Praiſe my Soul can give, 
And it ſhall Praiſe the while I Live: | 
Inftrut my Heart to keep thy Laws, | 
| And Twill Praiſe thee in my ways. 
O Lord thou art my King and Prieſt, 
Do thou command me as thau lift. 


«© Lord ſhould'ſt thou puniſh every Sin, 
Or ſtrike us off as we offend, - 
How quickly would our Sorrows begin, 

1 How fſeon this fiaful World would end: 
But Lord thy tender Mercy ſtand 


ho. 
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1 Betwixt the Gap, and hold thy Hand. 


s Lord teach my humble Eye the art 
To ſee aright, and fear thy Smart. 

Lord let thy Wonders and thy Ways 

Inflame my Heart, my Tongue and Pen, 
That Pen and Tongue and Heart may Praiſe 
Thy ways before the Sons of Men. 


| 25. Look where liſt, high, low, or under, 

I ſee to learn, and learn. to Wonder : 
1 And as I Wonder, let me do, | | 
ThatT may Praiſe thee in private, and Publick too. 
Set thou thy fear in all my ways, 
To make me wiſe to give thee Praiſe. 


26, Lord let thy Mercies and thy Might 
Fulf:l my Darkneſs with thy Light, 
O Lord my God, who only art 
The ſtrength and Muſick of my Heart ; 
Thou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Hell, 
And 1o provided that it may be Well. 
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—_— 


— 


= 


MS 


Upon the Inexhauſtable Goodneſs and (Clemency of Almighty GOD. 
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| And ler 
4 To thee, | 
1 For my Soul expects no help bur thee. 


© 


27. Do Good to-good Men, and increaſe 
| Their number plenty and their Peace ; 
Then ler that righteous Arm of 'thine 
Convert and cure thy Foes and Mine : - 


To thee perpetually Praiſe be g-ven, 


| By Saints on Earth, and Souls m Heaven. 


28.*Let all my Foes be trodden down, 
Glory be my Crown. 
God, my Heart ſhall flee, 


For Mercy harbours in thine Eye, 
To thee therefore alone I —Ag 

29. United Souls of Saints app:ar 
The ſweeteſt Muſick in thy Ear. 
Ler thy _— Luſtre drive away 
AlbDarkneſs from's withour delay, 
Let all our unite our Minds, 
For unto thee we are Confin'd. 


| Zo. Let every one wonder that we ſee 
In Heaven or Earth, or in the Sea, 
Advance fome HonourLord ro' thee, 
"That do'ſt and wilt do graciouſly 
The?* others Worſhip Wood and Stone, 
My Soul ſhall Bleſs the Lord alone. 

31. Thy favourthrough the World Extends, 
And of thy Mercy there's no end. 
OTLord where &er I caſt my Eye 
A. thy Co—_ and I Spie 

crpetual pledges 'Love, 

Whuch A Cats thee Above. 

32. 'O Lord thy Praiſe Mall be my chief Deligin, 
"While Tongue can ſpeak, —Srx Su Write. 


Where fuch rich Pearls are Buried there. 
33- O Lord whomad&'ft me and do'it prie 


Into the ſecrets of all 


Thoſe that m Oppoſe, 
For I am tty Servant, they thy Foes, 
36. 'O Lord what help can Iexpe ct, 
That merit, Vengeance ro my Sect; 
How great ſo ever my Sins have been, 
Thy Mercys greater than my Sin : 
+ How more than others are our Days 
Extreamly bound to give thee Praiſe. 
37: Great God whoſe Goodneſs does increaſe 
And feedeft us with the flower of Peace 
To whom all Praiſes do belong, 
Teach us to fing an Heavenly Song. 
"O' gre me Grace to 
My Life is always in thy Hand. 
38. O Lord bridle my too headſtrong Will, 


] That I may always take delight = 


In doing Good, and Bo 
So fhall nay Heart be void of Spight, 


And with a Halelujah Song 


| My Tongue ſhall praiſe thee all along. 


39. Lord let the Morning of my Grief 
Find our a Night of lafting Pleaſure, 
[Thou art the God of my Relief, - 
In Poverry thou art my Treaſure ; 
I care not Lord how poor I be 
Unto the World, if Rich to thee. 
40. Great King of Peace be pleas'd to ſend 
Thy Peace to our Ungodly Land : 
Tho? we are bad, us to mend, 
And let not Ruine be our End: 
Then ſhall our laviſh Lips deliver 
Our thanks of Peace to our Peace giver. 
41. Lord ler the praiſe of thy great Power 
Advance the Power of bo Praiſe, 
Let every i + let every Hour 
Praiſe thee till Hours fail and Days. 
To thee perpetual Praiſe be given, 
By S.ints on Earth, and Souls in Heaven. 
42. Then take me hence great God to thee, 


Thar I may fing a : 
To thee all Honour, Praiſe and Merit. 


Farher, Son, and Holy Spirit. 


Licenſed R, M. 
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